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top           out of the door and down

the alley, where he would          the maddest up-

roar; or if lie had rolled a strike or a spare "he
would be just as likely as not to stand on his
iiands and wave his legs in air; if a wagon
clianeed to be pas?ing, in a twinkling lie would
leap on the driver's seat and make faces at the
spectators. Then, after riding a little way, lie
would come plunging back in high glee.

When these scenes occurred the old gentleman
used to be heartily ashamed and begged the mayor
and the others to pardon his nephew's lack of
breeding; but they would always laugh and say
it was only bis high spirits. They had been just
the same, at his age, they said; and they
to hold the young jackanapes in high esteem.

But there were also times when they were
not a little annoyed with him, and yet dared not
to say anything, for the young Englishman
universally accepted as aa encyclopedia of knowl-
edge anil culture. The old gentleman used of an
evening to visit "The Golden Stag" (the favour-
ite inn of the town) and take his nephew with
him. In spite of his youth, the latter behaved like
any old-timer. He would sit down with his
glasses, put on his huge tortoise-shell spectacles^,
draw out a big pipef aad smoke away with the
best of them* And if the articles in the news-
papers were discussed and questions of war and
peace were argued, very likely the doctor would